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or even tolerable. He was without mattress or bed-clothes,
or table-tools; without pilot-cloth jackets, or trousers, or
guernsey frocks, or oil-skin suits, or sea-boots and the other
things which old seamen used to carry in their chests. As he
himself says, his sea-outfit was "something like that of the
Texan rangers, whose uniform, they say, consists of a shirt
collar and a pair of spurs." His purchases made, he did a
highly typical thing: "I had only one penny left, so I walked
out to the end of the pier, and threw the penny into the
water."

That night, after-dinner, Melville went to his room to try
on his red woollen shirt before the glass, to see what sort of a
looking sailor he would make. But before beginning this
ritual before the mirror, he "locked the door carefully, and
hung a towel over the knob, so that no one could peep through
the keyhole." It is said that throughout his life Melville clung
to this practice of draping door-knobs. "As soon as I got
into the shirt," Melville goes on to say, "I began to feel sort
of warm and red about the face, which I found was owing to
the reflection of the dyed wool upon my skin. After that,
I took a pair of scissors and went to cutting my hair, which
was very long. I thought every little would help in making
me a light hand to run aloft."

Next morning, before he reached the ship, it began raining
hard, so it was plain there would be no getting to sea that day.
But having once said farewell to his friends, and feeling a
repetition of the ceremony would be awkward, Melville
boarded the ship, where a large man in a large dripping pea-
jacket, who was calking down the main-hatches, directed him
in no cordial terms to the forecastle. Rather different was
Dana's appearance on board the brig Pilgrim on August 14,
1834, "in full sea-rig, with my chest containing an outfit for
a two or three years' voyage." Nor did Dana begin in the
forecastle.

In the dark damp stench of that deserted hole, Melville
selected an empty bunk. In the middle of this he deposited
the slim bundle of his belongings, and penniless and dripping
spent the day walking hungry among the wharves: a day'sdeed, with everything
